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ADVERTISEMENT. 
HE Author 9 this Oppo * tunit w et | {2 OY 
the Public his Thanks for their ſo favourable. 
Reception of the following Trifle z the Hint of which 
is taken from the French. Whether the Plot and . 
Characters are alter d for the better or worſe, may be 
ſeen by comparing it with Th Titan: E D' Au. 
A _ ee * 
2 
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„ Tg) raiſe a Laugh bas been her ſole Pretence, 
T deari purc has d at the Price of Senſe ; 


VG — * Fc 2 . ** OY 9 9 „ 2 
' * 9 p . * 
, , 13 
A \ 5-31 


WITTEN by a FRIEND. 


00 lens bas Fuat, is Nature's Eds; 
Bow the. Stage, and wrong d the comic Caſey z 


This Child of Folly gain d Increaſe with Time; 
Fit for the Place — Pantomime; 


Neviv'd ber Honours, Join d her motley Band, 
And Song and low Conceit o'er-ran the Land. 


More gen rous Views inform our Author's Bro, 


From real Life his Characters are areſt ; 
He ſeeks to trace the Paſſions of Mankind, 


And while he ſpares the Perſon, paints the Mind. 
In pleaſi ing Contraſt he attempts to ſhew 


The vap ring Bully, and the fribbling Beau, 


Comwards alike, that full of martial Airs, 


And this as tender as the Silk he wears. 


Proud to divert, not anxious for Renown, 
Off has the Bard ęſſay d to pleaſe the Town ; 
Your full Applauſe out-paid his little Art, 


He boaſts no Merit, but a gratefull Heart , 


Pronounce your Doom, bel patiently "noe Þ 


Ze. ſovereign Judges of all Works of Wit ! 


To you the Ore is brought, à lifeleſs Maſs, 


Zou give the hs and then the Coin may pafjs, 
Nerve 


Now whether udgri*t prompt you to forgive, 
Whether you bid this ini Offspring live, : 
Or with a F eon ſhould, jend the fickly Thing 

To fleep wh. Apes under Dulne(s Wing ; 

To your known Candeu we will always truſt, 
Dou never were, net can you be unjuſt, © 
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Sir Simon Loveit, Mr. Tafwell.. ” 
Captain Loveit, Mr. Havard. 
1 5 Fribble, | | Mir. Garrick. 
Flah, Mr. Vuadward. 
" Pub nt : N Mr. Yates, 
| Jaſper, 5 Nr. Blakes, 


. WOM E N. 
M Biddſ j. MIS. Green; 


Mrs. Clive. 


ACT I. SCENE I. 
SCENE, 4 STRE ET. 


Euer Captain 1 and Fut 1 


CAPTAIN. 


Nr NN Hs is the Place we were directed to; and 
1 T po now, Puff, if I can get no Intelligence of 
* her, what will become of me? 
KKK Puff. And me too, Sir—You muſt con- 
ſider I am a marry'd Man, and can't bear Fatigue as 
1 have done. But pray, Sir, why did you leave 
the Army ſo abruptly, and not give me Time to fill 
my Knapſack with common Neceſſaries? Half a 
Dozen. Shirts, and your Regimentals are my whole 
Cargo. 
Capt. 1 was wild to get away, and as ſoon as I ob- 
| tained my Leave of Abſence, I thought every Mo- 
ment an Age till I return'd to the Place where I 
firſt ſaw this young, charming, innocent, bewitching 


Creature. g 5 5 
| | B ©. nn 


% wif * - 
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Puff. With fifteen thouſand Pounds for b Fer. 
tune Strong Motives, k muſt confeſs. And 
now, Sir, as you are pleaſed to ſay you muſt depend 
upon my Care and Abilities in this Affair, I think I 
have a juſt Right to be acquainted with the Particu- 
lars of your pation that [ my be you better <abled 
ta ſerve you. 

Capt. You ſhall have em. ne 1 left the 
Univerſity, which is now ſeven Months ſince, my 
Eather, who loves his Money better than his Son, and 


would not ſettle a Farthing upon me- 
Puff. Mine did ſo by me, Sir 
Capt. Purchas'd me a Pair of Colours at my own 
Requeſt ; but before L join'd the Regiment, which 
was going abroad, I took a Ramble into the Coun- 
iry with a F ellow-Collegian, to oo a Relation of his 
who lived in Beriſbire.— . FG . 

- | Paf. A Party of Pleaſure, 1 ſuppoſe. 
Capt. During a ſhort Stay there, I came acquainted 
with this young Creature; ſhe was: juſt come from 
the Boarding-School, and tho' ſhe had all the Sim- 
puilicity of her Age and. the Country, yet it was mix'd 

with ſuch. Enkble. Vivacity, that 1 took. fre at 
once. : 
| Puff. -£ was. "Finder wylelf at your AR Bur 
Pray, Sir, did yo take fire before you Knew of her 
F 785 ? | | 
Before, upon my Honour. | r 20} 
Paß. Folly and Conſtitution But on, ores” 
Capt. 1 was introduced to the'Family by the Name- 
of Rhodophil, (for ſo my Companion and 1 had ſettled 
it;) at the End of three Weeks I was obliged o 


attend. the Call of Honour in Flanders. | 
Puff. Your parting, to be ſure was heart-break- 


ing. 
Capt. I feel it at this Inſtant We vow'd eter- | 


nal Conſtancy, and I promis'd to take the firſt Op- 


portunity of returning to her: 1 ſo, but we 
. foun l 
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found the Houſe was ſhut up, and all the Informa- 
tion, you know, that we could get from the neigh- 
bouring Cottage was, that Mils and her Aunt were 
remov'd to Younh, ane liv'd' ſomewhere near this 
"_ n 
| off. See we are got to the Place of Action, 
3 Plan of Operation. 

Capt. we Father lives but in the next Steeet, ſo 
1 muſt, decamp immediately for fear of Diſcoveries ; 
you are not known to be my Servant, ſo make what 
Inquiries you can in the Neighbourhood, and I ſhall 

walt at the Inn for your Intelligence. 
Puff. Vil patroll hereabouts, and examine all that 
paſs; but I've forgot the Word, Sir Miſs Biddy — 
Capt. Bellair.— 
Puff. A young Lady of Wit, Beauty, and F lern 
thouſand ds Fortune——but Sir 

Capt. What do you ſay, Puff? 

Puff. If your Honour pleaſes to conſider that I 
had a Wife in Town whom J left ſomewhat abruptly 
half a Year ago, you'll think it, I believe, but 
decent to make ſome en uiry after her firſt ; to be 
ſure it would be ſome ſmall Conſolation to me to know 
whether the poor Woman is living, or has made 
away with herfelf, or- 
Capt. Pr'y thee don't diſtract me; a Moment's De- 
lay is of the utmoſt Conſequence; I mult inſiſt upon 
an immediate ne with my Commands 

[ Exit r ae 

P 11. The Devil's in theſe fiery young Fellows 
they think of no body's Wants but their own. He 
does not conſider that I am Fleſh and Blood as well 
as himſelf. However I may kill two Birds at once ; 
for 1 ſhan't be lurprized if I meet my Lady walking 
the Streets--------But who have we ke:c ? Sure 1 
ſhould know that F ace, | 


T2 : 3 


; MISS 2 lr TEENS, 
Enter Jaſ per from a _— 


Who” s that? my old acquaintance Faſper ? 
ox What, Puff! are you here? | 
Puff. My dear Friend! [Kiſſes him.] Well, and 
now Faſper, ſtill eaſy and happy ! Toxjours le mime! 
What Intrigues now? What Girls have you ruin'd, 
and what Cuckolds made, ſince you and I uſed to 
beat up together, Eh? 

Jaſper. Faith, Buſineſs has been very briſk durin 
the War; Men are ſcarce, you know ; not that 1 
can ſay ever wanted Amuſement in the worſt of 
Times But harkye, Puff —— 

Puff. Not a Word aloud, I am incognito. 
Jasper. Why Faith, I ſhould not have known you, 

if you had not ſpoke firſt ; you ſeem to be a little 
diſhabille too, as well as incognito. Whom do you 
honour with your Service now ? Are you from the 
Wars? | 

Puff. Piping hot, 1 «ffure you; Fire and Smoke 
will tarniſh; a Man that will go into ſuch Service as 
J have been in, will find his Clothes the worſe for 
Wear, take my Word for it: But how is it with you 
F riend Faſper? What you till ſerve, 1 I ſee? You 
live at that Houſe I ſuppoſe ? | 

Faſper. I don't abſclutely live, but I am moſt of 


my Time there; I have within theſe two Months 


enter'd into the Service of an old Gentleman, who 
Hired a r 04 Servant, and dreſſed him as you 


92 8 


"Puff Falſe A Appetite and ſecond Childhood ! But 
ry*thee, what's the Object of his Paſſion 2 
Faſper. No leſs than a Virgin of Sixteen, I aſſure 
you. 
Pa. Oh, the Wochleſs old Potard! 
Jaſper 


he has taken 1t into his Head to fall —= 
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Jaſper. And he mumbles and plays with her till 
his Mouth waters; then he chuckles till he cries, 
and calls it his Bid and his Bidf, and is fo fooliſhly 


Puff. Bid(y | l What's that 7 
Jaſper.— Her Name is Biddy. 
Puff. Biddy ! What Miſs Biddy . Bellair ? 
Jap per. -The ſame------- 

Puff. I have no Luck, to be ſure. 22 1 —.— 
Ohl have heard of her ; ſhe's of a pretty good 
Family, and has ſome Fortune, I know. Bur are 
Things ſettled ? Is the Marriage fix d? 
Faſper. Not abſolutely; - the Girl, J believe, de- 
teſts him; but her Aunt, a very good prudent old 
Lady, has given her Conſent, if he can gain her 
Niece's ; how it will end I can' t tell---- but f am hot 
upon't myſelf. | 

| Puff.---The Devil ! not Marla I 22 

Jaſper. That is not yet determined. 

Puff. Who is the Lady, pray ? 
Jaſper. A Maid in the ſame Family, a Wend of 
Honour, I aſſure you: She has one Hufband already, 
a ſcoundrel ſort of a Fellow that has run away from 
her, and liſted for a Soldier; ſo towards the End of 
the Campaign ſhe hopes to have a Certificate he's 
knock'd o' th' Head: if not, I ſuppoſe, we ſhall 
ſettle Matters another Way. 

Puff. Well, ſpeed the Plough.—--- But harkye, 
conſummate without the Certificate if you can 

Keep your Neck out of the Collar---do---I have wore 
it theſe two Years, and damnably galPd I am—--- 

Faſper. L'Il take your Advice; but I muſt run away 
to my Maſter, who will be impatient for an Anſwer 
to his Meſſage which I have juſt deliver'd to the 
young Lady; fo, dear Mr. Puff, I am your moſt 
obedient humble Servant. 

Puff. And I muſt to our Agent's for my Arrears : 
if you have an Hour to ſpare, you'll hear of me 


a 
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at George's, or the Tilt-Y, 4 -——a-=-- At Revoir, as 
we ſay abroad. [Exit Jaiper.] Thus we are as 
civil and as falſe as our Betters; Jaſper and I were 
always the Beau Monde exactly; we ever hated one 
another heartly, yet always kiſs and ſhake Hands 
—---But now to my. Maſter with a Head full of News, 
and a Heart full of Joy. I Going, ſtarts. 
Angels and Mi nſters of Grace defend me ! 


It can't be! by Heav'ns, it is, that fretful Porcupine, 


my Wife! I can't ſtand it; what ſhall I do? Pll try 
to avoid her. : 


Emer Tag. > 7] LOOT 


, * 


Ts ag. It muſt be he! I'll ſwear to the Rogue at a 


Mile s Diſtance ; he either has not ſeen me, or won't 


| know me; ; if I can keep my Temper TH try him 


farther. 5 
Puff. 1 fe cremble---She comes upon me 
Tag. Pray, good Sir, if I may be fo bold 


Puff. I have nothing for you good Woman, don't 


trouble me. 
Tag. If your Honour pleaſes to look this — 


Pu. The Kingdom is over-run with Beggars; 


I ſuppoſe the laſt I gave to has ſent this; but I have 
no more looſe Silver about me; ſo pr 'ythee, Woman, 
don't diſturb me, 

Tag. 1 can hold no apa; oh you Villain, you! 
Where have you been, Scoundrel ? Do you know me 
now, Varlet? [ Seiges him. 


Puff. Here Watch, Watch; zounds I ſhall have 


my Pockets pick'd. 

Tag. Own me this Minute, Hang-dog, and con- 
feſs every thing, or by the Rage of an injured Wo- 
man, I'll raiſe the Neighboarhood, throttle you, and 
ſend you to Newgate. 

Puff. Amazement! what, wy own dear 7 * 


Come to my Arms, and ler me preſs you to my 


Heart * 


— 


\ 


Aff 


# 5A 
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Heart, that pants for thee, and only thee, my true 
and lawful Wife. Now my Stars have over- paid 
me for the Fatigue aud Dangers of the Field; 1 
have wandered about like Achilles in ſearch of faiths; 
ful Penelope, and the Gods have brought me. to this. 
happy Spot.  [Embraces ber. 

Tag. The Fellow's. crack'd. for certain! Leave 
your bombaſtick Stuff, and tell me, Raſcal, why 
you left me, and where you have been theſe fix 
Months, heh? 2 

Puff. We'll reſerve my 1 ſor o our 8 
Winter Evenings I ſhall only tell you now, that 
my Heart beat ſo ſtrong in my Country's cauſe, and 
being inſtigated either by Honour or the Devil, (I. 
can't tell Thich) J ſet = for Flanders, to gather, 
Laurels, and lay em at thy Feet. 
Tag. You left me to focue, Villain, and beg my 
Bread, um did ſo. — 
Put, 1. 1 left you 000 baſtily 1 muſt confeſs, and. 
often has my Conſcience ſtung me for it.- -; 
I am got into an Officer's Service, have been in ſe- 
veral Actions, gained ſome Credit by my Behaviour, 
and am now return'd with my Maſter to indulge. the 
genteeler Paſſions. J 

Tag. Don't think to fob me off with this non- 
2 Talk ; what have you brought me home beer 

des | 

_ Puff. Honour, and immoderate Love. 

Tag. I could tear your Eyes out. 

. Puff. Temperance, or I walk off. 1 

Tag. Temperance, Traitor, Temperance ! What. 
can you ſay. for yourſelf! Leave me to the wide 
World | 

Tuff. Well I have been in the wide World too, 
han't I? What would the Woman have? 1 

' Tag. Reduce me to the Neceſſity of going to 
Service, Cries 


[Puf. 


= 1s 8 i, by TEENS. 
Puff. Why, Fm in Service too, your Lord and 

Maſter an't I, you faucy Jade you DUR" age] 
where doſt live, hereabouts ? Hat got good Vails? 
Doſt go to Market? Come, give me a Kiſs, Darling, 
1 tel me where I ſhall pay my Duty to thee. 

7 ag. Why there TI live, at that Houſe. | 

| [ Pointing 10 the Houſe Jaſper came out oy 
v What, there? that Houſe. e 
. Yes, there, that Houſe. . 

Pf Huzza! We're made for ever, you "OP 
you |! 'Huzza! Every thing conſpires this Day W 
make me happy—Prepare for an Inundation of Joy! 
My Maſter is in love with your Miſs Biddy over Nd 
and Ears, and ſhe with him: I know ſhe is courted 
by ſome old Fumbler, and her Aunt is not againſt 
the Match; but now we are come the Town will 
be reliev'd, and the Governor brought over; in 
Plain Engl 5 our Fortune is made; my Maſter muſt 
marry ah Lady, and the old Gentleman may 80 to 
the Devil. 


Tag. Heyday ! what's all this? 
- Puff. Say no more, the Dice are thrown, Doub? 


lets tor us; away to your young - Miſtreſs, while I 
run to my Maſter, tell her Rhodophil ! Rhodophil l will 
be with her immediately; then if her Blood does not 
mount to her Face like Quickfilver in a Weather- 
glaſs, and point to extreme hot, believe the whole a 
Lye, and your Huſband no Politician. 

Tag. This is News indeed ! I have had the Place 
but a little while, and have not quite got into the Se- 
_ crets of the Family; but Part of your Story is true, 
and if you bring your Maſter, and Miſs is willing, 
I warrant we'll be too hard for the old Folks. 

Tag. ll about it ſtreight!——but hold, Tag, 1 
had forgot——--Pray how does Mr. Jaſper. do? 

Tag. Mr. Jaſper” — do you _ — 


1—1— . 
Puff 


ö 
Ws 
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pa What, out of Co Countenan ance Child ; Oh 
fy! Speak plain, my Dear nn the Cercifi 
cate, when comes that heh Love? 

Nag. He has ſeld himſelf and yore's Conjures or 

he could never have known it. Aldi. 

$1 Puff. Are not you a Jade e cor you a Fee. 
—Arn't you a —— | 

Tag. O ho, Temperance; or 1 wall eff o i 

Puff I know Jam not finifflyd' yet, and ſo I am 
eaſy, but more Thanks to my" Fortune than vour 
Virtue, Madam. 

e. within] g. Tap, where are you 7 22 
Tag. Coming Madam My old Lady calls; 
auch to your Mafter, and TE e his Reception 

Eff Shall I bring the Certificate with me ? Een. 

Go you- mos rs you Tichly- de- 
free it.” LExir. 


1 0 * N E cheer i 15 2 Conte, 


Enter Aunt and Tag, 


Aunt. Who was that Man you were talking 10, 
Tag? 

7 ag. A Couſin of mine, Madam, that brought 
me ſome: News from my Aunt in the Country: 
h _ Where” 8 ret Niece: if! Why are not you with 
her 
55 She bid- me ede Ber iaotte- iis ſo 
melincholy, Madam, I don't know har 3 come to 
her of- late: -. 
Ant. The Thoughtfulneſs: that i is — upon 
the Approach: o i e occaſions a 
decent Concern: 
| . And: d oo think! Madzrn a Huſbind of 
A A Jo 5g! hes 2 
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Aunt. Hold, 7 ag, he proteſts to me he is but five 
and fifty. 
Tag. He is a Rogye, Madam, and an old Rogue, 
which is the worſt of Rogues. 
© - Aunt. Alas | Youth or Age, tis all one to her; 
the is all Simplicity without Experience : I would not 
ſorce her Inclinations, but ſhe's ſo innocent ſhe won't 
know the Difference—— 0 é 

Tag. Innocent | neer truſt to that. Madam; 1 was 
Gor myſelf once, but live and learn is an old 
Saying, and a true one: — I believe, Madam, no 
Body is more innocent than yourſelf, and a good 
Maid you are to be ſure; but tho* you really don't 
Tuoto the Difference, yet "ou can Fancy 11, J wann 


von Aunt. 1 ſhould prefer; a large Jointure to a ſmall 
one, and that's all; but it's impoſſible that Biddy 
' ſhould have Deſires, ſhe's but newely come out of the 
Country and juſt.turn'd of ſixteen, 

Tag. That's a tickliſh Age, Madam ! T have ob- 
ſerv'd ſhe does not eat, nor ſhe does not ſleep; ſhe 

ſighs and ſhe cries, and ſhe loves Moonlight; z theſe, 
J take it are very ſtrong Symptoms. 

Aunt. They are very unaccountable, I muſt con- 
fels ; but you talk from a deprav'd Mind, T ag 5 her's 
1s ſimple and untainted. 

Tag. Shell make him a Cuckold tho? for all that, 
if you force her to marry him. 

Aunt. You ſhock me, Tag, with your coarſe Ex- 
preſſions; ] tell you, her Chaſtity will be her Guard, 
Jet her Huſband be what he will. 
Tag. Chaſtity ? never truſt to that, Madam ; get 
her a Huſband that's fit for her, and I'll be bound 
for her Virtue; but with ſuch a one as Sir Simon, I'm 
a Rogue if I'd anſwer for my own,” 

Au. Well, Tag, the Child ſhall never have Rea- 
ſon to repent of % my Severity; I was going before 
ta my lawyer's to ſpeak about the 42 of Mar- 
riage, 


5 Vent. 


Means of helping you to it; as for Example 
you ſhould not like to marry the old Man your 
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. 


| riage, 1 will now put a. 7 5 to dem for ſome ime 


till. we can make farther iſcoy eries. 
Tag. Heav'n will eſs you for your Se 


look 1 — the poor Bird comes, quite mopꝰd and 
melancholy ; I'll fer my Pump to work, and draw 
ſome thing from her before you return, I watrant | 
you. [Exit Aunt.) . There goes a Miracle; the has | 1 
neither Pride, Envy, or 1 and ver is Pep, | 


aan ee? Ve ris nel In e 


$ $# #F 3 
. 44 # V 2 
* 


* 
* 43 3 8 * 2 4 
a 1 by — . 4 3 * * 1 1 14 Qi 


2 Laer, Bar. 
Sie. 5 How 3 a poor "Girl, 18 It dare- 
not tel my. Secret, to auy body, and if I don't lm 
undone—Heigho ' [//ghs.] Pray, Tag, is my Aunt 


gone to her Lawyer about me? Heigho! 


Tag. Nba that Sich 11 my dear young Miſ- 
treſs ? : ; 
'Biddy. I did not Ach. „ obs]... 
Tag. Nay, never gulp em 4 che are the 


worſt things you can ſwallow. There's ſomething in 


that little Heart of yours, that ſwells it and puffs, 
it, and will burſt it at laſt, if you don't give it 


Bach. What would. you have. me * you? ö 
| Sr2bs. 
Tt 2g. in come, you are afraid Tl betray 8 5 
but you had as good dpeaks I may do you; ſome, Ser- 
vice you little think of. 
Biddy. It is not in your Power fag ag, to give me 
what I want. [Sighs. 


Tag. Not direaly, perhaps; but ! may be the 
I 


Aunt deſigns for you, one may find a way to 
break —— | 


oi His Neck, Te 7 
2g. 


MISS is Ber TE EN. 
Lug. Or the Match; either 5 ill do, 7 i 


N Bidar I don't ca are which ging 8 C 
Fa . e dene think m fit, c 
r . | 7 I7 # $$: | . 3 1: C4 10 474 1 24 1 


— 11 5 ri 


Tag. To Him 500 wean You' have nid Objec- 
tion to Marriage“ but the Man, and T applayd You 
for it: But come, Courage, Nils, OEver keep, i it in; 


out” with it | He 
Biddy. 1f you'll aſk me any Queſtion b Anſwer 


em, but ] can't tell you any Tang of myſelf, I ſhall 


bluſh if I do. 
Tag. Well cher the firſt Place pray tell me, 


Miſs Bid" BeVair, if you domt ike ſomebody” bet- 
ter than old Sir Smon Love? * 920 Nn II or: 
Biday. | El ho! i . 1 iin 22 "#9 87846 


Tag. What's" cigh Miſs? 19% Was 49d 01 fn 
Bil When 1 ſay Heigho'! ir means yes. 


Tag. Very well 5 and this THIN, 1 a young | 
hapdiome Fellow { 200 dig 20 9 | AR 
Biddy. 'Heighor © 0 0 1 wa | 
Tag. And: 14 ou were onde His youu bs er. 
rn was een +; a 
Rid. Heigbo b 


Tag. So far ſo good; and. fince 1 ys got was 8 
5 your Feet, ſouſe over Head at once, and the 


ain will be over. 
250 Now help 


Biddy). There—--then A long 
me * Tag, as faſt as you can. 
Tag. Wnen did you hear from your Galant! * 

Biach. Never ſince he went to the Army. 

Tag. How ſo? 

Bid Hy. 1 was afraid the Letterb would fall i into my 
Aunt's J Haack, ſo I would not let him write to me; 
but I had a better Reaſon then. | | 

Tag. Pray let's hear that roo. 
Biddy. Why I thought if! ſhould v write to kim 


and Prom him to love no body elſe, and ſhould 
| afterward 


A af +2440 
afterwards change e hoy 6 OY chit 1 * 


inn, "a . J Cope: n fn HE» 
5 * | 


have you dy Miss el 
Toes 84 8 "HR 


Biach aaa Indeed EQ, 1 2. 4. el 
* 0 "Of 1 Wh 1 
an em | 53 on, 
N N f 3 y. All R Fe r 
Biddy. Pray don't aſk me. hs ers 
Tag. Nay, Miſs, i if vou only TP me By Hz s, 
mu can't, 7 . 
| vill traſt ou with Hate ih [SEO 
with 25 with him, T grew mctanchSiy4 fo in 


order ta divert. me, 1 wad let oy others court me till 


282 


he returns again., 
Te Is hay y erf mighty 12770 11 
WY One of em is 3 tne ling M4 10 = 
11 call'd a e's always talkin of 
and. Wars; . he's fire tt 1. ve I 
tal }. baylk. 10 | ry ſee fi thi Fre 
preſs 1 to come, and ! I have'p 
him eaye, while 85 Aunt 8 raking her Aficingons 
ap. : 
Tag 1 is the other, | pray TY | nA s vs 
ddy Quite angther Sort of a Man; "he ſpeaks 
like a. Lady for all the World, and never wears as 
Mr. Flap. loes,.. but wears nice white Gloves, and 
tells me what Ribbons become my complexion,” 
where to ſtick my Patches, Who is the beſt belt Mil- 
lener, where they 15 the beſt Tea, and which is the 
beſt, Waſh for the. Face, and the beft Paſte for the 
| 3 he is always playing with, my, Fan, and 
ſhewing his Teeth, and whenever I fpeak he pats 


mem —fo——and 1 CHER The Fowl tale me, , 
oo but you Ze my Perditidn- — Ha, Ta, 


*: 


D * — 


hom ow 


_ ately. 


14 Miss » bo TEENS. 
Tag. oh the pretty Creature | And what do you : 


call him, pray? 


iddy. His Namie 3 Fribiiz: you (hall ſee him too, 


for by Miſtake I appointed em at the ſame Time; 


but you muſt help me out with em. | 
Tag. And Epple 4 Fe ayourite ſhould come 


too — 

Bidch, 1 ſhould not care what become al dhe 
1 £2 ; ; | 
What's his Name? | r 
4 It begins with an E 5 
Tag. I'Il be hang'd if it is not RBodopbil. 
Biday, I am fighta'd at op! You are a Witch, 
Tag 
E - I am ſo, and I can tell your Fortune too. 


ſ 


— 


Look me in the Face. The Gentleman you love 


moſt i in the World will be at our Houſe this After- 


2 he arriy'd from the Army this Morning, and 


dies till he ſees vou, W Hg? 
 Bidgy. Is he come, To ap ? Don't joke with me 
Tag. Not to keep you longer f Suſpence, you 


mut know the Servant of your Strephon, by ſome. 


unaccountable Fate or other, is my Lord and Maſ- 
ter; he has juſt been with me, told} me of his Maf- 


ter's Arrival and impatience 


Biday. Oh my dear, dear . Tag, you have put me 
555 of my When am all over in a Flutter. I ſhall, 
; a; of. my Skin—1 don't | Pe what to do 


r X”; 


Silver Robins \ Ku | 
Tag. I aſſure you, 56 3 you "io kart 


Biddy. Dol indeed tho? "T1. put a little patch 
under my left Eye, and powder my Hair immedi- 


Tag. We'll go to Dinner firſt, and then PI at 
l. | Biddy 


MISS 4 ber TEENS. is M8 

Biddy. Dinner! I can't eat a Morſel I dont 
know what's the matter with me—my- Ears tingle, " 
my Heart beats, my Face fluſhes, and Itremble = 
Joint of me I muſt run in and lock at myſelf i in 0 
the Glaſs this Moment. ER 

Tag. Yes, ſhe 12 and deeply wo this i no l 
Hypocriſy A { 


Not Art, but Nature now 3 her Part, „ 
And a. Ward's the Language of the Heart: - 50 


Exp of the FIRST AcT; * 


4 - 
| 4 
i134 
1 L 
1 


—_—— 
* © ET 
* A 


cope TEENS. wy 


1 1 
1 1 H } 12 : 12418 14 oo oa wy 


* 0 44 


rer 


— 
15 


1 


.- þ WS 5 . 
RE You n 1 


Acer nm ES 1. 


© 
* Fg 


9 * . ** . * ”+ ** 
* L - * — F — 
1 x p , \ # | 3 + 
ji | = . F 
” 3 N 4 4 #733. FS % of; 


\ 


Enter 8 Leit, Biddy. Tag, and Puff. 


Capt. O Gnd you ſtill conſtant, and to arrive 
at ſuch à critical Jurifture, 15 the Height 
of Fortune and Happineſs, 
Biddy. Nothing ſhall force me from you ; and if 
Jam ſecure of your Affections- 
Puff. I'll be bound for him, Madam, and give 


you any Security you can aſk, 


Tag. Every thing goes on to our Wiſh, Sir; I 
juſt now had a ſecond conference with my old 
Lady, and ſhe was ſo convinced by my Arguments, 
that the return'd inſtantly to the Lawyer to forbid 
the drawing out of any Writings at all, and ſhe is 


determin'd never to thwart' Miſs's Inclinations, and 


left it to us to give the old Gentleman his I 


at the next Viſit. 


Capt. Shall I undertake the old Dragon? 

Tag, If we have Gccafion for Help, we ſhall call 
for you 

Biddy 1 expect him every Moment, chevefore PII 
tell you what, Rhodophil, you and your Man ſhall be 
lock'd up in my Bed-chamber till we have ſettled 


| Matters with the old Gentleman. 


Capt. Do what you pleaſe with me. 
— 2” > Mb 


Mg 55, in hes 7 EENS 
Jou m I patient tho. 


28 I Gan chores io - think; + 9 5 a Rewk 055 | 
F 0 dn 
ee Wir $8 be qpite rel n 1505 


g. Come, "Sirka hes 1 nabe ot you under 
Ws aha Key, T n the you to 5 e I 
Puff. Are our Weddin nh hs ready, m oye ? 2 
Tie 5 5 e e 

| Fd 2 5 Go. fol] gur aptain, Sirrah 7 
| ay n H wakes 'n I had Pat $a ſtay f | 
jog... 5 1 e, "IMs and E 


e * Enter Biddy. 
"Bide N vis, 5 ho ant fr 1 


e we { 

ave h 1 8 Now _ 31 find 1 Pee BE 
dopbil or tho” my other Sparks flatter ,me 
Pure k 1 abide the thoughts of em now 
I have Buſineſs upon my Hands enough to turn 
my little Head; but egad my Heart's good, and 
a Fig for Dangers: —let me ſee, what ſhall I 
do with my two Gallants? 1 muſt, at leaſt, part 
with 'em decently ; ſuppoſe I ſet em together by 
the Ears 2 ack” T hought ia the World! 
For if they e tas believe they won't) 
yon — with them for Cowards, and very Ju My 
diſmiſs em min Service; and if they wilt fight, 
and one of em ſhould be kall'd, the other will certainly | 
be hang'd or run away; and foi? fhaÞl* vety han 

ſomely get rid of bom——1 am 11 25 1 hae 5 
ir © © cmmt Hs 2 


Enter Tag. lie“ Ds 


WAY? 8 Vr 94 + I3 80 1 


Cy? IF + ) Th N. 
» 444 * It. JT „ 2 ks 


Well, Tag, are they loft "If F 4 25 N . 
Neg. I think To'; the Doors a ticked; and 11 


bare the Key in ay Pocket 


is | nis, jo EE üb 


. Bidldy Thar 3 pure but wa ue by 
thing to divert em 

„ have given. the Captait® one of your. ol 
le 5 to mumble; but my Strepbon is diverting 
himſelf with the more ſubſtantial Faser; af x cold 
Ven ' ſon | 4 BON one. 

Biddy. What men we do "with | the bert that 
comes? 
> Tag. If Mr. Frith comes "it, 215 dap him im up 
into my Lady's Store- room; poſe he is 4 great 
Maker of Marmalade himſelf, _T wil have an Op- 

rtunity of making ſome critia Remarks _ our 
Paſtry and Sweetmeats. : 

Biddy. When one of em comes, do ypu 8. and 
watch for the other, and as ſoon as you feeht 
tun in to us and pretend it is my Aunt, and fo 
— ſhall have an Excuſe to lock him vp till wy Want 
. Lou mey ee Pon me; | here j js 
EM — | *.4 


* 4 z 17 
4 4 „ 


- F —_ 


vg. Mr. Fribbls, your "ORD a- «5 27 
Frib. Miſs Biddy, your Slave———1 hope 1 3 
not come upon you abruptly; I ſhould have waited 
upon you ſooner, but an Accident happen'd that 
| diſcompos'd me: ſo, that 1 was oblis d 0 80 home 
again to take Drops. r 
1 Biddy. Indeed you don't look well, Se- 
| Tax, and do as I bid __ | 
Tag I will, Mada OY | "I Bui. 
Biddy. 1 have ſet my Maid to watch uy Aunt, 
that we mayn't be inrpriz'd, by r 
Frib. Tour Prudence is equal to your Beauty, 
pl, and 1 * your permitting me to kiſs your 
A | Hands, 


* 


ſtanchn | 


ah, aumble Off 125 that 8 


M 188, * T E E NS. 19. 
e 600 BRACED" s 9. your ner" 


by Bis 1 a * 8 

\ By Ih 8 b O NM Wt fo g 
a 1 1 5 of hp 
vous. Pra Know * WI 79 © you met” 19 5 


es Wit 1 70 a 


5 Ek : TT in 40 * r up Fo | 
25 Spirir 7 Ts be . eg Gag 5 5395 
8 Hem 1 1 1 0 Þ muſk gixe me 155 | 
to make you ſmall Pot of my Li 
alve,: 5 86 gs, this Myraing ; the IB 
rene innocent F [ure you 3. nothing, bur 


I. Vir ae f 0 nf Dh Roſes, : and Lily © of 
19a)... e Sir, paring Lips are geberally 
they.an' II. bite: en, 5 

55 bite my op, ſome times, to pout em 
but this will x give them a Softneſs, Colour, 
Thus let me make 
hrige, where I have 


wy 


all 1152 
and an ec A. — 


already ſacri Sart. 

ND 0 i [ Eitels a and Fiber tf Pot. 
Bi . . Upon. My. Word that's very. prettily * 
ou ate poſi tively the beſt Company, 
125 - l. bin Be Was out of the "Hou 

de. 

5. But 95 return to my, Accident, and the 

Re calon why my Hand is in this Condition 

ml cuſe the Appin of it, and 

tisky 'd that. nothing ut mere Neceflity 

have. fore 'd. me to appear this ; muffled before 
you. | | 


Bic. 1 ani very willing to hs Sy Misfortune 


1 e i, BE Sir. „„ [Cartier 
. . 


* 1 - L 
þ & #4 3's 48 _—_ * 54 


25 MISS l TEENS: | 


Fe 4. You ate 7 8 
N u 


| * 4 
have. a Coach F ot Man Fir 
(with all the in by: op? 155 — 
ind your Doll tov, tak 1 8 0 
9 Upon v ohh 1 „ e 

Arte  Javghing ; then Far — 
ion, Curle ak 840 1 ) Fellow bot WE 
Fog Tory” 9 
threatnin 
| * e with sf 
ail of my 3 1. = 
orter that 1 nl Engr IT 
Condi ition, the Mob dc d bn Po 
m ciffars, | "my - "Mitco Smell ing 
Huſwife. oi Ea eaatnes. . Spade” 
Bach. T* Matt lan in bis Pier. 2 


afraid you are* in great Paiſf , =, Mr 
Fribble, but l hope 3 your Ha 4 ne B : 
ky "Trib Not i in t Teſt Maa i 1; r 004 4 
prehenſive. -A 4 gentle ot 


Toemght, with a fitkle Mann tin gl 40 
5 will. 9 8 0 me entirel 


Bic, But pray, Mr. F 4 bo ike 
= Hot ks; yy F . a, 00 0 * ue of | 


f t do Without r b 6 1 4 
WINE his 1 it, ere 


PH atchelors; he cet S0. 

= in the ad Roos, ae times 4 eek 
er odgi 8. where we aun 1 Tea; 

1 the Seen 19% SIN EP aſhions fo 

Jags, make Models 55 Ann And cut out 5755 ied 

in Paper. We were the firſt Inventors of Knotting, 

| and 


ang is heh "on Pieve Joint Ka. 
r out Fele Cochran ,, 


Bid. And who. areFour- Pretty Br, 94 aolt | 
Il There's Phil. Whiffle, 2 L my 


Trip, Billy Dimple, Sir Di my Piddle Gd 5 


. Wust beer Colleich'he happy 
ture es! wr 2 ab PE | ee 5 
Fhfib. Togeed, al i Is are,” BA. 50 
prodi — Hau iconcerted us forbe hy Wa 0 at 
2292 


Billy J's ——>---three, drunken, aug 
of the Tun burſt itito our Club bl 
threw down the Ine peg e fix bi -ghaffes 
ald Aus with 6 Wine, lr oor Phil. 
| 85 that He 


Greet i | 3; 1690 3 he Ke 
paced, Mr, bk, 1 think all obr Ser 


all - 'fori ff ou are” if 
1 Re . rnb 22. Lacks 2 vi 15 


rage ſigh 18 Veh Kats bee N 
e Xqu are mi lk re 
fo ay joully "rs lied abt bout oy 


4 8 0 


and 155 eon 45 f 5 511 50 
hi 10 CMC I 
= Pray, Mr. Frib#le, now you have gone 8 
far, do Te "ce iifpUudent if T long to — how 
you i tended to uſe, the Lady who baye been r 
gb your Affections 1 
ot as n Wives art ed, 1 ame 
Mat! ory the domeſtickBuſinefs wilt be taken off 
ner and Ld ill et 0 © Tea, Cod the Dogs, 
anch dreſs e I Waren Pane ſo klar tho I'm a 
Commonet Nerd. 6460; will tend che Life of a 
an of Qu ality, for. ſhe, will have nothing to 
oy mY lie in in Bec, play at Cards, and ſcold the 
Servants, 


Biach. What a happy Creature ſhe muſt be! 


Frib. 


a; OY * 8 : * - E n F > 9 n 2 4 N 5 * 2 . * * lar? 4 SF. 4 1 2 NDP ; mM © 20, 
. * * " 
* 5 * 0 - 
- * * "I 
, 2 ' id / 14 
4 ö » F 
«oy : * : f 
1 . 2 4 # 
* 3 ' * - 


7” P 


| ['s | 9 Wu : 5 5 5 
4 MISS e T LENS 
We = Frib. au all | 10, f 1 

| e n n 919 1 
| Hon is n bee Aanding 23 the 8 
0 bo .my.\[ntentigns— 


x FAN AA % "9951 iT. on * 


? |  Biddy.. Ha, $I ha, ha 94 Aer 

1 6. you 10 Fug . Ia, s ber, 4, 
|. ar take me byt there is no, talking 5 
= ow can Th e in this e 5 


I. had the Conſtitution lderman 
* K under . oth 22 BY I 


= port it. EI 4 
J ee W Why, what wein ou & via I . 
FA  Fribble? 


Frib. Wall, . It 77 55 if you. 
Don't ek at me in Le anne bar 3 
Blood can't bear it——T 00 * wit T 5 


ON 


nds too muc 
ſhe'll certain] be diſappointed. .. ee 
Frib, f 8 Flutter, 7 * Was put WONG 
| fternoon 38 quite turn'd: my Senſes ————here 


ö 

{4 5 5 eee 

f 55 n 
| + ol Biady. But pray, EY e ate the N Bl 
| | were to write u | J find if a youg Lad 

| 


2 5 5 wech fre Gentlemen N.as 1190 2 


Tz 1211 


they are tho — ——_ belive. voll TY 5 
me 28 . W. "i 


Bidy. There can be no Doubt of it. "ie 47 * 


| OY = Miſs; - 6 dont. like ther 2 0 
Look 8. me, and always riſe in this, anner. 
(bees ber,] But, my dear Creeter, who, put on 
your Cap to day? They have made a Fri rig wil ht of you, 
and it is as. yellow as old Lady Croufonrs* 715 


8 


When 2M 1; are ſeed, Tit dreſs ee 


— — 1 444 j „ AP tr ec, 


— 


mylelf. * 727 : * 2 ile . to T, 
Bi 4. P 7 * 1 ed the "op to me, 4 Mt, Frib- 


| bh. 


A. 


ha PR 
22 FR 
* 
. 


bs in By — 


| Ab. 1. obey e 6 ET: Ar . 225 rl | 
en to Miſs Biddy Bellajr— —gf ws 4 


0 4 Tee + hard, 1 cold as TY . 5 cop it 
N warm'd and ſo Hen d by Var , Fa as 
Aud now my Heart diſolves away Via 
"In Dreams by Night, in Sig bs by Day az; 
92 o brutal Paſf on fires my. Breaſt, © 
hich oath 4 Objef? when Pei; 
Bu one of harmleſs, gentle Kind, 
Whoſe Foys are center d—in the Mind; 
Then take with me, Love's better Part, 
His downy Wings but not bis Darg. 


| How 8 em? zunge zaun wh 28 V7, 
„ha, hal: I fecit they are very pet: 
ber T I don't quite underſtand *em, 
Frib. Theſe light Pieces are never ſo: will under- 
ſtood in Reading as Singing; I have ſet em my- 
felf and will endeavour to give em yuu ' La=la 
I have an abominable Cold, and can't ſing a 
Note; 5 however the T orgs 7 ps (Þ the u 


All. | 
2 Tee — vol [gg 


1 


20H 11 of; T ag, —_— 


7144 1 


Tag: 20 Aunt, your Aunt, your r Aune Ma 


cam] | 

Fri. What's the Matter ? Og 

70 PR Hide, hide Mr. Fribble, Ta 2. or we are 
ruin? 

Frib, Oh! for Heay'n's ſak ut e an where, 
67 15 dirty my . — | = 15 0 y 

Biddy. Put hi into the Store-rogm, 7, ag, this 

Agent, 

Frib. 


* 
* 
N 
on 4 
\ * 
* 


Was my Aunt coming? 


| a you. 


poſe, What's 8 be done: 


e 4 bor TER Ns. 
bn. It cap Dlages fr Tag, TiraFlor 


1 * » 17 * al 
E Nins 111 * 4 


Tag. Indeed it is not, "Se" 
Frib. What ſhall 1 EN 1 . Fa ach ca ach my 
and 


Death! Where's my C -ambrick derek: 
my Salts ? T ſhalt Ker Try FINE; ny Hyſtericks ! 
45 Z {Runs in. 
Biday. Ih,” in, i ow let the other 


come as ſoon as be 18 T 8 port care 1 1 had 
twenty of em, ſo W wouk 0 ie AE after 


another. 


ö * 
1 * 1 $A 228 
it 5 kur 7. 
8 


Tag. Na, twas Mr. Flaſh, 1. 43 10 5 375 uhe 


Length of his Stride, and the Cock bf his Hat. 


He'll be here this Minute.. What ſhalt we do 


with him 
Bidgy. VU manage 195-3 1 e you, and FR 


by Courage; be (ure EN . to r mb 


we ſhall haye Sport. 
7 T5; Huſh | here he comes. 


Enter Flaſh fnging. 


Flaſh. Well my Bloſſom, here am 1! What Hopes 
for a poor Dog, th? How ! the Maid here! then 


* 
— 


Pve loft the Town, Dammee | Not a Shilling to bribe 


the Governor; ſhe ſpring a Mine, and 1 fliall be 


blown to the Devil. 


Biday. Don't be aſhampd, Mr. FS 1 hads told 
Tag the Whele affair, and ſhe's my Friend, 0 90 can 


. 


Hub Is. ſhe: then ſhe won't be mine, y am eer- 
tain. ¶ Hide] Well, Mrs. Hit fo you Daw, 'l I fup- 
ace Lady aa 


— 


— 


MISS U her rEENS. "= 


have contracted ourſelves ; and fo, if you pleaſe to 
ſtand Bride-maid, way we'll fix the I, 
: * | | 

Tag. The Wedding-day, Sir? 

Flaſh, The Wedding-day, Sir? Ay, Sir 4 
| Wedding-day, Sir, what have you to ſay to that, 
Sir? 

Biddy. My dear Captain Flaſb, don't make ſuch a 

Noiſe, bel wake my Aunt, - "1 
| Flaſh. And ſuppoſe I did, Child, what then? 

Biddy. She'd be frighten'd out of her Wits. 

_ Flaſh. At me, Miſs! frighten'd at me? Tout au 
contraire, J aſſure you; you miſtake the thing, 
Child; I have ſome * to believe I am not quite 
ſo ſhocking. [ Aﬀetredly. 

Tag. Indeed, Sir, you flatter yourſelf But pray, 
Sir, what are your Pretenſions! 7 | 

Flaſh. The Lady's Promiſes, my own Paſſion, 
and the beſt . Blade in the three Kingdoms. 

If any Man can produce a better Title, let him take 
her; if not, the D---I mince me, if I give up an 
Atom of her. 585 
Biddy. He's in a Gne Paſſion, if he would but 
hold it. 

Tag. Pray, Sir, hear Reaſon a little. | - 

Fi I never do, Madam; it is not my Method 
of Proceeding; here is my Logick ! [ draws his 
Srword.] Sa, Sa,—my belt Argument is Cart over 
Arm, Madam, ha, ha, [langes.] and if he anſwers 
that, Madam, through my {mall Guts, — Breath, 
Blood and Miſtreſs are all at his Service -N othing 5 
more, Madam. * 
5 Bid. 'This'll do, this l do. | FT 

Tag. But Sir, Sir, Sir? N 
| Flaſh But Madam, Madam, N I pro- 

feſs Blood, Madam, I was bred up to it from 4 
Child; I ſtudy the * Fate, and the Wan is 


"0 - Ms s in ber TEENS 
my ave fry ; ; I have attended the Lectures x 
Prince Charles upon the Rhine, and Bathiani upon 
the Po, and have extracted Knowledge from the 
Mouth of a Cannon; Pm not to be frighten'd with 
Squibs, Madam, no, no. 

Biddy. Pray, dear Sir, don't mind her, but let me 
prevail with you to go away this Time——Your Paſ- 


ſion is very fine, to be ſure, and when my Aunt and 


Tag are out of the Way, I'Il let you ROW when I'd 
have you come again. | | 
Flaſh. When you'd have me come again, Child? 
And ſuppoſe I never would come again, what do 
you think of that now, ha? You pretend to be 
afraid of your Aunt; your Aunt knows what's 
What too well to refuſe a good Match when 'tis of- 
fer'd Lookee, Miſs, I'm a Man of Honour, 
Glory is my Aim, I have told you the Road I am in, 
and do you ſee here, Child, Sewing his Sword] no 
Tricks upon Travellers. 
Biddy. But pray, Sir, hear me. 
Flaſb. No, no, no, I know the. World, Madam: 
Tam as well known at Covent-Garden as the Dial, 
Madam; I'll break a Lamp, bully a Conſtable, bam 
a Juſtice, or bilk a Box-keeper, with any Man in 


the Liberties of V feminher: What do you think 1 


me row, Madam? 
Biddy. Pray don't be ſo furious, Sir. 
Flaſh. Come, come, come, few Words are beſt, 
ſ\>mebody's happier than ſomebody, and J am a poor 
_ filly Fellow; ha, ha, That's all 


Child, to be ſhort, (for 'm a Man of Reflection) 
1 have but a Bagatelle to ſay to you: I am in Love 
With you up to Hell and Deſperation, may the Sky 
cruſh me if I am not——But ſince there is ano- 
ther more fortunate than I, adieu, Biddy ! Pro- 
ſperity to the happy Rival, Patience to poor Flaſh; 
bur the firit Time we meet 


Gunpowder be my 
* 


Look you, 
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Perdition, but PII haye the Honour to cut a Throat | 8 


| _ _- [ Going. 
Biddy. | Stopping bim. You may meet with him 
now 1t you pleaſe. 
Flaſb. Now may [ !—Where is he! PII facri- 
fice the Villain. | [ Aloud. 
Tag. Huſh ! he's but in the next Room. 
Flaſh. Is he? Ram me [low.] into a Mortar- piece, 


but Pl have Vengeance; my Blood boils to be ac 


him Don't be frighten'd, Miſs ! 
Biady. No, Sir, I never was better Pleas d, I af: 
ſure you. 


22 I ſhall ſoon do his Buſineſs. 


Time. 
Tag. I'II fetch the Gentleman to you immediately, 
i Going. © 
. Flaſh. [Stopping Ber.] Stay, flow, a little; . | 
a Paſſion I am in !—Are you ſure ne is in the next 
Room ?—T1 ſhall certainly tear him to Pieces I would 
fain murder him like a Gentleman too—Belides, 
this Family ſhan't be brought into Trouble upon 
my Account,—T have it I'll watch for him in the 
Street, and mix his Blood with the. Puddle of the 


next Kennel. (lc oing. 


Biddy. (Stopping bim. ] No, pray, Mr. Flaſh, let 
me lee the Battle, I ſhall be glad to ſee you fight for 
me, you ſhan'tgo; indeed. | [Holding bim. 
Tag. | Holding him.) Oh, pray, let me ſee you 
fight; there were two Gentlemen fit Yeſterday, and 
muy Miſtreſs was never ſo diverted in her Life—Pll 

fetch him out, | Exit. 

Biddy. Do, ſtick him, ſtick him, . Flaſh ; 
I ſhall love you the better for it. 
Flaſb. D—--n your Love, I wiſh I was out of the 
Tg l Ale. 


Biddy. 


Bidey, As loon as you pleaſe, take your own 


— 
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Biddy. Here he is Now ſpeak ſome of your 
hard Words, and run him through— # 


Flaſh. Don't be in Fits now [Aide to Biddy. 
Biddy. Never tear me. 8 


Enter Tag and F ribble. 


| Tix 125 Fribble.] Take it on my Word, Sir, 

he is a Bully, and nothing elſe. 
Frib. ¶ Frigbten d] 1 Inca you are my ava 

f Friend, but Perhaps you don't know his  Diſpoli- 

| 37 


. I am confident he is a Cound; 

7545 Is he? Nay y, then Pm his Man. . 
Flaſb I like his Looks, but PI not venture 'to9 
tar at firſt, 

Tag. Speak to him, Sir. 

Frib. 1 will—I underſtand, Sir,—hem—that you 
—by Nirs. Tag here,—Sir, ho has inform'd me 
—hem—that you would be glad to ſpeak with me— 
Demmee— [ Turns off. 

Flaſh. I can ſpeak to you, Sir, —or to any Body, 
Sir —or I can let it alone and hold my Tongue, —if 
Iſee Occaſion, Sir, Dammee | Turns off. 
Biddy. Well ſaid, Mr. Flaſb, be in a Paſſion. | 
Tag. [To F cibble. Don't mind his Looks, he 
changes Colour already; to him, to him. 
[ Paſbes him. 

Frib. Don't hurry me, Mrs. Tag, for Heaven's 
ſake! I ſhall be out of Breath before I begin, if 
vou do, — Sir, — [T Flaſh.] If you can't ſpeak to a 
Gentleman in another Manner, Sir, why then PII. 
venture to fay, you had better hold your Tongue--- 
Oons. 

Flaſh, Sir, you and 1 are of different Opinions. 


Frib. 
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Frib. You and your Opinion may go to the Devil 
Tanke that. Turns off to T ag. 
Tag. Well faid, Sir, the Day? s your ww. 

Biddy. What's the Matter, Mr. Flaſb? Is all your 
Fury gone? Do you give me up? | 

Frib. I have done his Buſineſs. 4 Struts hg: 

_ Flaſh. Give you up, Madam, No, Madam, when 
I am determin'd in my Relolutions I am always 
calm; 'tis our Way, Madam; and now I ſhall pro- 
ceed to Buſineſs—Sir, I beg to lay: a Word to you 
in private. 

Frib. en. your ' Diſtance, Fellow; and Io an- 
ſwer you That Lady has confeſs'd a Paſſion for 
me, and as ſhe has delivered up her Heart into my 
* nothing but my arts Blood * 

Damnation f 
7 ag. Bravo! Bravo! | 
Flaſh. If thoſe are the Ci I'll give you 

Earneſt for it directly. [ Draus,] Now, Villain, 
renounce all Right and Title this Minute, or the 
Torrent of my Rage will overſlow my Reaſon, and 
I ſhall annihilate the Nothingneſs of your Soul and 
Body in an Inſtant. 

25 I wiſh there was a Conſtable at hand to take 
us both up; we ſhall certainly do one another a 
Prejudice. 

Tag. No, you won't indeed, Sir; pray bear up to 


1 him; if you wou'd but draw your Sword, and be 1 in 


a Paſſion, he would run away directly. 
Frib. Will he? [Draws his Sword, ] Then I can 
no longer contain myſelf —— Hell and the Furies ! 

Come on, thou ſavage Brute. 

Tag. Go on, Sir. | 
Here they ſtand in fighting Poſtures, while Biddy 
and Tag Puſb em forward. 

Flaſk. Come on. 
Biday. Go on. 8 


Frib 
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Frib. Come on, Raſcal, 
"_ Goon, Sir. 


Enter Captain Loveit and P uff. 
Capt. What's the Matter, my dear? 


Biddy. If you won't fight, here's one that will. 
Oh Rbodophil, theſe two Sparks are your Rivals, 


and have peſter'd me theſe two Months with their 
Addreſſes ; they forced themſelves into the Houſe, 
and have been quarrelling about me, and diſturbing 


the Family; if they won't fight, pray kick em out 


of the Houſe. 
Capt. What's the Matter, Gentlemen? 


( They both keep their fencing Poſture, 


- Flaſh. Don't part us, Sir, 


Frib. No, pray, Sir, don't part us, we ſhall do you 


a Miſchief. 
Capt. Puff, look to the other Gentleman, and call 
a Surgeon. 
Biddy and Tag. Ha, ha, ha, ! | 
Puff Bleſs me! how can you ſtand under your 
Wounds, Sir? 
Frib. Am I hurt, Sir? 
Puff. Hurt, Sir! why you have—let me ſee— 


pray ſtand in the Light—one, two, three, thro' the 


Heart; and let me ſee—hum—Eight thro? the ſmall 
Guts! Come, Sir, make it up the round Dozen, and 
then we'll part you. 
All. Ha, ha, ha 
Capt. Come here, Puff. 
[lu biſders, and looks at Flaſh, 
Puff. Tis the very ſame, Sir. 5 
Capt. [To Flaſh.) Pray, Sir, have I not 1 the 
Pleaſure of ſeeing you abroad ? 
Flaſh. I have ſerv'd abroad. 


Capt. 
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Capt. Had not you the Misfortune, Sir, to be 
| ming at the laſt Engagement in Flanders? „ 


' Flaſh. I was found 9 the Dead i in the Field 
of Battle. | 
Puff. He was the firſt that fell, Sir; the Wind of 
a Cannon-ball ſtruck him flat upon his F ace; he had 
juſt Strength enough to creep into a Ditch, and there 


he was found after the Battle in a moſt deplorable 1 


Condition. 

Capt. Pray, Sir, what Advancement did you get 
by the Service of that Day? 

Flaſb. My Wounds — me unfit for Service, 
and I ſold out. | 

Puff. Stole out, you mean. We hunted him by 
Scent to the Water-ſide, thence he took Shipping 
for England, and taking the Advantage of my Maſ- 
ter's Abſence, has attack'd the Citadel, which we 
are luckily come to relieve, and drive his Honour 
into the Ditch again. 

All. Ha, ha, ha! 

Frib. He, he, he! 

Capt. And now, Sir, how have you dar'd to ſhew 
your Face in open Day, or wear even the Out- 
fide of a Profeſſion you have ſo much ſcandaliz'd by 
your Behaviour? I honour the Name of Soldier, 
and as a Party concerned am bound not to ſee it diſ- 
grac'd. As you have forfeited your Tile to Honour, 
deliver up your Sword this Inſtant, | 

Flaſh, Nay, good Captain—- _ 

Capt. No Words, Sir. FT I his 2 8 

Frib. He's a ſad Soundrel; I wiſh I had kick'd 


= him. 


Capt. The next Thing I command—leave this 
Houle, change the Colour of your Clothes and Fierce- 

_ neſs of your Looks, appear from Top to Toe the 
Wretch, the very Wretch thou art; if &er I meet thee 
in the Military — again, or if you put on 8 
that 
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that belye the native Baſeneſs of thy Heart, be it 
where it vill. this ſhall be the Reward of thy Impu- 


dence and Dilodedience. f 
[Kicks bim, he runs Ui 


Biddy. Oh, my dear Rhodophil ! | 
Frib. What an infamous Raſcal it is ! I thank you, 


Sir, for this Favour; but I muſt after, and cane him. 


Going, is ſtopt by the Captain. 

Capt. One Word with you too, Sir. | 

Frib. With me, Sir! 

Capt. You need not tremble, 1 ſhan*t uſe you 
roughly. 

Frib. J am certain of that, Sir; but 7 am fadly 
troubled with weak Nerves. 

Capt. Thou art of a Species too deſp air for 

Correction; therefore be gone; and if I fie you here 

again, your Inſignificancy ſhan't | ann you. | 

Frib. I am obliged to you for your Kindneſs; 
well, it ever I have any thing to do with Intrigues 
again |— Exit. 

All. Ha, ha, ha! 

Puff. Shall I eaſe you of your Trophy, Sir ? 

Capt. Take it, Puff, as a ſmall Recompence | 
for thy Fidelity; thou canſt better uſe it than its 
Owner. 

Puff. 1 wiſh your Honour had a Patent to take 
ſuch Trifles from every pretty Gentleman that could 
ſpare? em; I would ſet up the largeſt Curler's Shop 
= the Kingdom. 

Capt. Well ſaid, Puff. 

Biddy. But pray, Mr. Fox, how did you get out 
of ycur Hole; I thought you was lock'd in ? 

Capt. I ſhot the Bolt back when I heard a Noiſe, 
and thinking you was in Danger, I broke my Con- 
fnement without any other Conſideration than your 
„ | [ Kiſſes her Hand. 
Sir Simon. * J Biddy, Biddy, Why Tog, Tag. 


Bidey. 
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Biddy. There's the old Gentleman ; run in, run in⸗ꝰ 
2 Captain and P uff. "Lag a the Door. 


Enter Sir Simon and Taſper. 


Sir Simon. | Where ha you been, Biddy: ? Jahoer 
and I have knock'd and call'd as loud and as long as 


ve are able: What were you doing, Child?) 


Biddy. 1 was reading Part of a 82 to Ti 4 and 


we came as ſoon as we heard you. 


Sir Simon. What Play, Moppet? 

Tag. The Old Batebelor; and we were juſt got t to 
old 22 as you knock'd at the Door. 

Sir Simon. I muſt have you burn your Plays and 


Romances now you are mine; they corrupt your In- 


nocence ; and what can you learn from em? 
Biddy. What you can't teach me, I'm ſure. 
' Sir Simon. Fy, fy, Child; I never heard you talk 
at this Rate * ＋ I'm afraid, Ti ag. you put theſe 
Things into her Head. 
Tag. I, Sir? I vow, Sir Simon, ſhe knows more 
than you can conceive; ſhe ſurprizes me, I aſſure 
you, though I have been married theſe two Ty 


and liv'd with Batchelors moſt Part of my Life. 


Sir Simon. Do you hear, Faſper ? I'm all over in a 
Sweat. —Pray, Miſs, have you not had Company this 
Afternoon ? I ſaw a young Fop go out of the Houſe 
as ] was coming hither, | 


 Biddy. You might have ſeen two, Sir Simon, if 


your Eyes had been good. 
Sir Simon. Do you hear, Jaſper „Sure the Child 
is poſſeſs'd—Pray, Miſs, what do they want here? 
Biddy. Me, Sir; they wanted me. 
Sir Simon. What did they want with you, 1 ſay ? ? 


* Why, what do you want . me? 
F 97 


34 MISS in ber TEENS- 

Sir Simon. Do you hear, Jeſper ?—I am thunder- 
ſtruck ! I can't believe my own Ears — Tell me the 
Reaſon, I ſay why 
Tag. I'll tell you the Reaſon why, if you pleaſe, 
Sir Simon. Miſs, - you know, is a very filly young 
Girl, and having. found out (Heav'n knows how !) 
that there is ſome little Difference between ſixty-· live 
and twenty-five, ſhe's ridiculous enough to chooſe the 
latter; when if ſhe'd taken my Advice—=— _ 

Sir Simon. You are right, Tag, ſhe wou'd take 
me? Eh? 

Tag. Yes, Sir, as the only Way to have both; for 

if ſhe marries you, the other will follow of arte 
Sir Simon. Do you hear, Jaſper * 
Biach. *Tis very true, Sir Simon; from knowing 
no better, I have ſet my heart upon a young Man, 
and a young one I'll have; there have been. three here 
this Atternoon. 

Sir Simon. Three, Jasper? 

Biddy. And they have been quarrelling WEE me, 
and one has beat the other two. Now, Sir Simon, 

if you'll take up the Conqueror and kick him, as he 

has kick'd the others, you ſhall have me for your 

Reward, and my fifocen thouland Pounds into the 

Bargain. What fays my Hero, 1 

| Sap him on the Back. 

Sir Simon. The World's s at an End—— What's to 

be done, Faſper ? ETSY 

Jaſper. . Pack up. and be gone ; don't fight the 
M atch, Sir. 
Sir Simon, Fleſh and Blood can't bear it—I'm wall 
over Agitation Hugh, hugh |—am I cheated by a 
Baby, a Doll? Where's your Aunt, you young 
Cockatrice—P1l let her know——ſhe's a baſe Wo- 
man, and you are — 

Biday. Lou are in a fine Humour to ſhew your 


Valour, Tag fetch the CHE this Minute, while 
Sir 


=O 


* 
2 
7 
8 
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Sir Simon 15 warm, and let him know he is waiting 


here to cut his Throat (Exit Tag. J. I lock'd him up 
in my Bed- chamber till you came. 
Sir Simon. Here's an Imp of Darkneſs! What 


would I give that my Son Boy was here to thraſh her 
Spark, while I 


raviſh'd the reſt of the Family. 
Jaſper. I believe we had beſt retire, Sir. 
Sir Simon. No, no, I muſt ſee her Bully firſt; and, 


do you hear, Jaſper, if I put him in a Paſſion, do you 


knock him down. 
Jaſper. Pray keep your Temper, Sir. 


Enter Captain, Tag, and Puff. 


Capt. [ Approaching angrily.] What is the Mean- | 
ing, Sir ? "Ounds ! it is my n Puff ; what 
ſhall I do? { Aſide. 

Puff (drawing him by the Coat.) Kneel again, Sir. 

Sir Simon. I amenchanted! Starting. 

Capt. There is no Retreat, I muſt ſtand it | 

Biddy. What's all this? 

Sir Simon. Your humble Servant, Captain Fire- 
Ball. Vou are welcome from the Wars, noble 


Captain. I did not think of being knock'd o 'ch* Head, 


or cut up alive by ſo fine a Gentleman, 
Capt. I am under ſuch Confuſion, Sir, that I have 


not Power to convince you of my Innocence. 


Sir Simon. Innocence! pretty Lamb! And fo, Sir, 
you have left the Regiment, and the honourable Em- 
ployment of fighting for your Country, to come 
home and cut your Father's Throat; why you'll be 
a great Man in Time, Bob ! 

Biddy. His Father, Tag! _ | 

Sir 3 Come, come, *tis ſoon done — one 
Stroke does it——of if you have any Qualms, let 


p your Squire there perform the Operation. 


F 2 | A 
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Puff. Pray, Sir, don't throw ſuch Temprations i in 
my Way. 

Capt. Hold your impudent Tongue! 

Sir Simon. Why dont you ſpeak, Mr. Modeſty ; 

what Excuſe have you for leaving the Army, I ſay? 

Capt. My Affection to this Lady. | 

Sir Simon. Your Affection, Puppy! 

Capt. Our Love, Sir, has been long and mutual: 
what Accidents have happen'd ſince my going abroad, 

and her leaving the Country, and how I have moſt 
| unaccountably 1 met you here, I am a Stranger to; 

bur whatever Appearances may be, I ſtill am, and 
ever was, your dutiful Son. 1 8 

Biddy. He talks like an Angel, Tag ! , 

Sir Simon. Dutiful, Sirrah! have not you rivall'd | 
your Father ? 

Capt. No, Sir, you have rivall'd me; my Claim 
muſt be prior to yours. 

Biddy. Indeed Sir, Simon, he can ſhew the beſt 
Title to me. 5 

Jaſper. Sir, Sir, the young G ſpeaks well, 
and as the Fortune will not go out of the Family, 
I ſhould adviſe you to drop your Reſentment, be re- 
concil'd to your Son, and relinquiſh the Lady. 

Sir Simon. Ay, ay, with all my heart Look 
ye, Son, I give you the Girl, ſhe's too much for me 
I contels ;——And take my Word, Bob, 1 catch 
a Tartar. 

Biddy I affure you, Sir Simon, "my not the Perſon 
you take me for; if I have us'd you any ways ill, 

*twas for your Son's Sake, who had my Promiſe and 
Inclinations before ycu; and tho? I believe I ſhould 
have made you a moſt uncomfortable Wife, Ill be 
the beſt Daughter to you in the World; and if you 
ſtand in need of a Lacy, my Aunt 1s diſengag d, and 
is the beſt Nurſe | 


— 


Sir 
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Sir Simon. No, no, I thank you, Child ; you have 
8 turn'd my Stomach to Marriage, I have no Appe- 
tite lefr——But where is this Aunt? Won't ſne ſtop 
* Proceedings, think you? 

Tag. She's now at her Lawyer's, Sir, and if you 
pleaſe to go with the young Couple, and give your 
Approbation, I'll anſwer for my old Lady's Conſent. 
Biddy The Captain, and I, Sir — 
ir dimon. Come, come, Bob, you are but an En- 
ſign, don't impoſe on the Girl neither. 

Capt. I had the good Fortune, Sir, to pleaſe my 
Royal General by my Behaviour in a ſmall Action 
with the Enemy, and he gave me a Company. 8 
Fir Simon. Bob, I wiſh you Joy! This is News in- 

deed !. And when we celebrate your Wedding, Son, 
PI drink a half Pint Bumper myſelf to your Benefactor. 

Capt. And he deſerves it, Sir; ſuch a General 
by his Example and Juſtice, animates us to Deeds of 
Glory, and inſures us Conqueſt. * 

Sir Simon. * my Boy---=-- come along then. 

: | Going, 

Po. Halt a little, Gentlemen and Ladies, if you 
pleaſe: Every Body here ſeems well ſatisfied but myſelf, 

Capt. What's the Matter, Puff? 

Puff. Sir, as I would make myſelf worthy of ſuch 
a Maſter, and the Name of a Soldier, I cannot put 
up the leaſt Injury to my Honour. 

Sir Simon. Heyday | What Flouriſhes are theſe ? - 
Puff, Here is the Man; come forth, Caitiff, [To 
Jaſper.] He hath confeſs'd this Day, that in my Ab- 
lence, he hath taken Freedoms with my lawful Wife, 
and had diſhonourable Intentions againſt my Bed; 

for which I demand Satisfaction. - 

Sir Simon, | Striking him.) What Stuff is here, the 
Fellow's Brain's turn'd. 

Puff. And crack'd too, Sir; but you are my 
Maſter's Father, and I ſubmit. 


Capt. 


Pm at your Service upon Demand. - 
Tag. You are very good at Crowing indeed, Mr, 
Jaſper; but let me tell you, the Fool that is Rogue 
enough to brag of a Woman's Favours, muſt be a 
Dunghill every Way---As for you, my dear Huſband, 
ſhew. your Manhood in a proper Place, and you need 
not fear theſe Sheep-biters, TE. 
Sir Simon. The Abigail is pleaſant I confeſs ; he, he ! 
Biddy. I'm afraid the Town will be il{-natured: 
enough to think I have been a little coquetiſh in my 
Behaviour; but I hope, as I have been conſtant to 
the Captain, I ſhall be-excus'd diverting myſelf with 


Pretenders, 


Steel there, as far as a broken Head or a black Eye, 


* 


Ladies, to Fops and Braggarts ne'er be kind, 
No Charms can warm 'em, and no Virtues bind; 
Each Lover's Merit by his Conduct prove, 
Who fails in Honour, will be falſe in Love. 

| | „„ i Exeunt. 
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Gen Folks, Fins come at my ; young Lady s Billing, 
= To ſay, You all are welcome to her Wedding. 
Th Exchange ſhe made what mortal here can blame? 
Shew me be Maid that would not do the ſame. 
For ſure the greateſt Monſter ever ſeen, 
Is doating Sixty coupled to Sixteen | 
ben wintry Age had almoſt caught the Fair, 
Youth, clad in Sunſhine, ſnach'd ber from Deſpair : 
Like a new Semele the Virgin lay, 
And claſp'd her Lover in the Blaze of Day. 
Thus may each Maid the Toils almoſt intrapt in, 
Change Old Sir Simon for the briſk young Captain, 

T love theſe Men of Arms, they know their Trade: 
Let Daſtards ſue, the Sons of Fire invade! 
T hey cannot bear around the Bait\ to nibble, 
Like pretty, powder d, patient Mr. Fribble : 
To Dangers bred, and ſkilful in Command, 
7 hey ſtorm the ſtrongeſt Fortreſs, Sword in Hand ! 
Nights without Sleep, and Floods of Tears when waking, 
Shew'd poor Miſs Biddy aas in piteous taking; 
She's now quite well; for Maids in that Condition, 
Find the young Lover is the beſt Phyſician ; 
ll And without Helps of Art, or Boaſt of Knowledpe, 
i They cure more Women, faith, than all the College! 

1 N But 
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But to the Point---I come with low Petition, 
For, Faith, poor Bayes is in a ſad Condition; 

The huge tall Hangman fands to give the . 4 
And only waits your Pleaſures. Ay, or No. 
Von ſhould---Pir,. Box, and Gallery, egad, 
Foy turns his Senſes, and the Man runs mad! 
But if your Ears are ſhut, your Hearts are Reck, 
And you pronounce the Sentence---Block to Block.” 


— kneels the Bard, and leaves you when he's dad, 
The "9 Tribute 2 an Aut bor 8 Head. 


* We 4 Baye's m in the | Rebearſal 1 


